THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER
few quavering voices are occasionally heard in the
neighbourhood of Geneva. Now and then a bomb
of a sensational nature explodes in the Sunday press,
but it is invariably hushed up in the next weekly
issue, and silence descends again upon the land,
broken only by the steady, distant roar of machinery
from the other side of the Atlantic, a roar that comes
a little nearer every day, a roar that may soon deafen
us with its overwhelming volume,
How are you to break down those tariff barriers in
Europe? Again, I have not the faintest idea. But I
fail to see why it should be so infinitely more difficult
than was the creation of the Zollverein in Prussia.
That, when it was begun, seemed an impossible task.
So, probably, did the unification of England. So,
certainly, did the unification of Italy. Yet, it was
done. It was done because these areas were economic
units, and because there was a desperate necessity for
them to unite. Europe is an economic unit also, and
there is a desperate necessity for Europe to unite.
To say that the thing is impossible is to accept our
sentence of death.
My excursion as an amateur economist will now
stop. But not my excursion as an amateur psycho-
logist.
VI
TU QUO&UE
People have accused me of having no criticisms to
make about America. That is a ridiculous accusa-
tion* I have criticisms to make about every portion
of the earth and its inhabitants, because I am honest
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